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Shaky hands gripped the guitar's neck as it sat in James' lap, the strings of it digging into his fingertips. Why 
did he still have it out? He'd given up on practicing a while ago. 


It made him feel a bit better, at least.A small distraction from the nightmare he was taking part in. 


But, even with the guitar, there was still someone breathing on his neck He could feel it. It was night there. Why 
was it there? Why couldn't it just go away?! 


A lock of blond hair fell in front of his face when James ducked his head down and brought his knees up, 
curling into himself and his guitar. He still felt exposed despite the closer proximity to.just himself. And the 
ghost. Can't forget the ghost! Oh god, the ghost.. 


James tried to ignore the coldness that spread throughout his body, squeezing his eyes shut in an attempt to 
ignore it. Just don't.pay attention.to anything.. 


That idea was gone as soon as a tear escaped his eye, the sensation of it dripping down his face feeling way 
more ghostly than it should have. James furiously wiped it away, willing it, wishing it, praying for if to leave. To 
go away. To leave him alone. 

Another overwhelming shudder passed through his body, shallow breaths uneven and shaky. 


"Go away!" James begged through choked yells, "Just go away!" 


He didn't care if anyone could hear his screaming. He just wanted it to go away: Far away, somewhere away, 


wherever away. Just..go away. 
More desperate cries escaped his mouth. 
PLEASE, G0 AWAY. JUST LEAVE HIM ALONE. PLEASE. 


Please.. 


